136                      THE WATER-BURIES
full of deei, which Tom believed to be monsters who were in the habit of eating children, with miles of game preserves, in which Mr Gumes and the collier lads poached at times, on which occasions Tom saw pheasants, and wondered what they tasted like, with a no^le salmon-nvei, in which Mr Giimes and his friends would have liked to poach , but then they must have got mto cold water, ami that they did not like at all
3   In shoit,   Harthovei  was a grand place, and Sir John a grand old man, whom even Mr Grimes respected, for not only could he send Mr Gi nncs to prison when he deseived it, as he did once or twice a week, not only did he own all the land louud about foi miles , not only was he a jolly, honest, sensible squire, who would do what Le thought right by Ins neighbours, but what was more, he weighed full fifteen stone, was nobody knew how many inches lound the chest, and could have thrashed Mr Gumes himself in fair fight, winch very few folk round there could do
4   So Mr Grimes touched INK hat to him when lie rode through the town, and thought that that made up for Ins poaching Sir John's pheasants , whereby you may perceive that Mr Grimes had not been to a properly inspected Government School
5   Now,  I  daresay,   you never got up at